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F A R K VV K li li 1> EAR F R A X C E . 


On tlip (loath of hor husliandj Francis t)ip Second ^tlio licanfifnl and accoin liHsticd Mary (Inccn of Sim ts ((iiittcd her he_ 
loved France, (of v^hicli slie was now ttneen Dowaj^er,) with a lieavy heart, fo return to her ovmi kingdom. She was escorted 
to St.tjermains by the French Kin§, the Royal family, and a splendid train of the princi pai nohi litj . It is recorded h v 
Brantome, that just after she had embarked at Calais, she was appalled by the slight of a vessel strikin- in distress al 
gainst the pier, and then sinking to rise no more, and exclaimed, God ! what fatal omen is this? As the royal 

galley made at first but little way, she watched for several hours, with tearful p>es,the slow ly receding shores of France 
aiid repeated her mournful adieux. Mhen the shades of ni-ht he-an to fall, she redoubled her la m ent a’t i ons, exclai m in 

with prophetic earnestness. Farewell, dear France.’ you disappear from my sii;ht ; it is all over I Farewell, sweet France! 
I shall never see you morel ’’ 


Wnrils by Mrs Crawfori). 


Music by (iEORGE BARKER. 
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will banish from my si^^hi 


Faro-wrll, (l**ar Franco! land of my 



love^ farewell! These weepini;; eyes my' parl_in^ an ij^uisli lell, 


These 
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t’nrewell^swfM'i tVnnpt*, lliy liOU\ r»‘s ^rdlih-ii ImnVs I 
\^lu*re f‘irsi,n liriilt*,! wnn* mv crown of' f'lowVs^ 

'l'li:if w rt’iU fi,r:i r (1 cn rer llinn 1 !i t* crown, 

Tfini (Irrks my lirow, fiuf wciii,lis mv sjiir'if down: 

Al> mn I wf\sH f'nfnl omen mcefs m\ ryes I 

Yon vrsscl strikes, linrk to tliose drendf'ul fries' 

She sinks! and so mv fondest liopes would seem 
To fade in ni::^hf,‘and vanish like a ilream. 

Farewell, sweet Franeel tliy hoiure’s ^ ol d en h owVs I 
^liere first, a hride, 1 wore mv frown of flowVs, 

Thai wreath, far dearer tlian the re*:;al rrown 

Thai ilefks my hrow,l)ut wei^^hs tiiv spirit down. 

3 

Farewell, dear France, adieu ihou pleasant shore! 

I feel these eves shall neVr hehold thee more* 

7 r 

1 feel within my soul the sadd ninu; spell , 

That tells me now to take a last farewell: 
liand of my love! neatli cold unj;enia I skies , 

Thy liloomin:^ howers will oft before me rise; 

« Ami while I sail across the lonely sea, 

Mv heart , i<v soul , dear France ! will turt> to thet> . 

F:trewell, dear France , land of iny love, farewell ! 

These weepin;^ eyes my partln»; anu,ulsh tell ; 

These weeping eyes my partin:^ an^^uish tell; 

Farewell, dear France ! land of my love, farewell ! 

(liiifldr Kny;'.'' 
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